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we can live in friendliness and put in their places chaps
who can only roar and scold and impose fines.*

Presently the old woman opened her mouth wide, struggled
to say something, but the words were as if stuck in her
throat, and she turned round and walked off, coughing
violently, her head bobbing up and down as though it were
on springs. When she had disappeared behind the row of
barns standing like a wall in front of us, we resumed our
conversation, but it was no longer of trivialities or in the
spirit of levity in which we began. We turned to the
subject that is always uppermost in the minds of Russians ;
namely, the Revolution.

'How long have you been in Russia T asked Ahapa, a
short woman with a stiff neck, blind in one eye, with a
red, furrowed face that had a dent in the right cheek, as
though a lump of flesh were chewed off inside.

'Just a few months,' I replied.

'And how do you like it here now ? ' asked another
woman, Axenya, large and stout, with a steady gaze and
a face so heavily freckled that it seemed as if spread with
a brown film.

'And if it was I,* broke in Ahapa again, 'who had
moved to some other country to live, I never should want
to return to cursed Russia. Fie on such a land ! ' and she
spat violently on a near-by potato hill.

'And why do you speak like that T I asked, wondering
>vhat was back of her words.

She motioned with her hand as though to say, 'What
a superfluous query ! *

Ulyana, however, did not think so, for she hastened
to explain : 'You see, my dear, we are all mixed up here
like a fish that's been taken out of the water and thrown
in, taken out and thrown in, until the poor thing doesn't
know whether it is in water or on land.'

I pressed for details, and they came from all sides in a
flood.

'For every little thing they threaten to put you in jail
nowadays.'

I wondered what the speaker meant by little thing, but
did not have to wait long to learn.